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ny automobile manufacturer, any 
ng-experienced garage mechanic, 
ill tell you that Hupmobile has al- 
.ys been in the lead of progressive 





-ngineering. 


hat is meant by Hupmobile pio- 
ering is its development or adop- 
m of fundamental improvements 
motor car practice, which actually 
» better performance and economy. 


Record of Progress 


ote the year by year progress of 
lupmobile. 


tis a fact that some cars are still 

‘pending upon the splash of the 
rankshaft in the crank-case to lubri- 
ate its own bearings and other vital 
notor parts. Hupmobile began drill- 
ng its crankshaft for positive, efh- 
ient lubrication, thirteen years ago. 
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Hot spot intake manifold 
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In! 911 Hupmobile developed its long 
stroke motor, its silent chain gear 
drive, and adopted its two unit start- 
ing and generator system. Compare 
these features with the kind of con- 
struction you will find on some cars 
at the present day. 


Improvements Accepted 
As far back as 1909, Hupmobile be- 


gan using the multiple disc clutch; 
and fitted its gasoline tank with a 
fuel réserve. 


Hupmobile was the first car to adopt 
high pressure chassis lubrication. 


It is significant that all these and 
many other engineering improve- 
ments pioneered by Hupmobile, are 
everywhere accepted as the best 
practice. 


Some cars, because of cheaper con- 
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High pressure chassis lubrication 
Drop-torge4 pinion and shaft 
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Pioneer of an Industry 


struction, have not adopted them. 
Others have clung to old-fashioned 
engineering because of factory 
problems. 


The point isn’t simply that you ob- 
tain these improvements in Hupmo- 
bile and do not obtain them in other 
motor cars. It isn’t even the fact 
that you may logically expect the 
Hupmobile to be, as it is, the last 
word in really sound motor car 
engineering. 


15 Years’ Leadership 


Much more important than these 
is the fact that the Hupmobile 
brings to its owners the sturdy self- 
reliance and great economy which 
has been developed through 15 
years of engineering leadership. 


Hupp Motor Car Corporation 
Detroit, Michigan 
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The Christmas Number of 


if 
will be out in two weeks. Get ready for it now. 
It will be a gorgeous double number, brilliant in 


humor and color, with contributions by America’s 
greatest writers and artists, including: 


Heywood Broun Percy L. Crosby 
Rube Goldberg Robert Benchley 
Art Young Oliver Herford 


John Held, Jr. 
Charles Forbell 
Victor C. Anderson 


R. L. Dickey Edward S. Martin Oscar F. Howard 

J. R. Shaver Gluyas Williams J. Montgomery Flagg 
Al Frueh Rea Irvin Reginald Birch 

J. Conacher Don Herold Harrison Cady 

C. F. Peters Warren Davis Ellison Hoover 


F. G. Cooper Gardner Rea 
Alice Harvey Ralph Barton 
H. W. Hanemann Baird Leonard 


Charles Dana Gibson 
T. S. Sullivant 
R. E. Sherwood 


Pictorially the richest number that Lire has ever 
published. ...Don’t miss it! The price on the news- 
stand will be twenty-five cents, but a subscription 
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te entered NOW will bring you the CHRISTMAS 
\ NUMBER and the fifty-one issues that follow it. 
\ 
” A bargain?... You'll say s 
\ A bargain?... You'll say so. 
N 
\ 
‘ Obey That Impulse 
Dear Lire ‘\ x 
Please send me ‘\ : “ . T 
iiaebeniseatis:  * Start with the Christmas Number— 
succession. Here ismy $5. Sign on the dotted line! 
(Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, ‘\ _ 
$6.60.) ‘“ 
\ 
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Thanksgiving—1950 
8 a. M.—George and the family leave 
Los Anglaze in converted 
bomber. 
9 a.mM.—Arrive Grandma’s hangar, 
New York. 
10 a.M.—Take Grandma to China for 
lunch with daughter Sally. 
12 m. — Great excitement. Little Geor- 
gie, aged three, lost. Discov- 
ered doing stunts at 5,000 
feet in baby monoplane. 
> p.M.—Back via Australia, where 
they drop in on Cousin Ned. 
»M.—Stop Washington, D. C., to 
show children sole specimen 
of extinct turkey at National 
Museum. See Vice-President 
and other curios. 
p, M—Dinner at Grandma's. Menu: 
Soup (canned); oysters 
(glass jars) ; cocktails (syn- 
thetic); fish (desiccated) ; 
meat (smoked); ice cream 
(evaporated, radio-frozen). 
S p.M.—Jump to Honolulu to watch 
hula dances. 
Pp. M—Take kids to Alaska for Eski- 
mo pies. 
) p. M.—Visit London. See Prince of 
Wales fall out of glider. 
| p.M—Home again. 
GEORGE (to himself, as Mrs. George 
its children to bed): This having a 
imily certainly does keep one tied 
wn. N. F. 

















Sure Way to Get 
Rid of Dandruff 


There is one sure way that never fails 
to remove dandruff completely, and that 
is to dissolve it. Then you destroy it 
entirely. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp and rub it 
in gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and two or three 
more applications will completely dissolve 
and entirely destroy every single sign and 
trace of it, no matter how much dandruff 
you may have. 

You will find, too, that all itching of 
the scalp will stop- instantly, and your 
hair will be lustrous, glossy, silky and soft, 
andlook and feel a hundred times better.- 

You can get Liquid Arvon at any 
drug store, and a four ounce bottle is all 
you will need. This simple remedy has 
never been known to fail. 


LIQUID ARVON 























After the third light- 
less night, the busi- 
ness men took mat- 
ters into their own 
hands, “If the city 
won’t pay for the 
lights,we will,’’ they 
told the city council. 


Where was Lima when 
the lights went out? 


As part of an economy pro- 
gram, Lima, Ohio, tried 
turning out the street 


MAZDA, the Mark of 
a Research Service. 
It is the mark which 
assures the user of 
the lamp that the 
manufacturer had 
advantage of the 
most recent findings 
of the Restarch Lab- 
oratories of the Gen- 
eral Electric Com- 
pany. Invention 
moves from the ideal 
to the real. So the 
researches of men 
trained to investigate 
and experiment make 
impressive contribu- 
tions to human prog- 


lights. The trial lasted three 
nights. 


One’ newspaper summa- 
rized the result as “the 
probability of a crime wave, 
increase in the number of 
traffic accidents, and theloss 
to Lima business houses 
of a gigantic sum during 


gress. the holiday season.” 


GENERAL ELECTRIC 


The Weakest Link 


OpporTUNITY Came my way at last. 

Having mastered How to Write a 
Letter, I was granted a speedy inter- 
view. 

As I had learned How to Talk, the 
job was. mine after ten minutes’ con- 
versation. 

Happily I hung my hat in my own 
little office, awaiting my first test. 

It was a selling assignment, and I 
won out, getting praise from the boss 
chiefly because I had studied How to 
Clinch the Sale. 

The Vice-President sauntered in for 











a chat, and again I made a triumph, 
simply because I had a diploma in the 
course on How to Treat Superior 
Officers. 

My boss asked me to lunch at his golf 
club. 

I was foolish enough to accept. I 
had neglected the lessons on How to 
Pacify Golf Partners. 

Next day I was fired. eT 4 





Suspicious Hussanp (to shingled 
wife): Elizabeth, what means this long 
hair on your shoulder? 
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The Packard Six Owner Knows 


that Packard parts are 
low in price, 


high in quality 
and seldom needed; 


that there is no guess 
work about the work to 
be done or the charge to 
be made, when his car 
is taken to a Packard 
service station; 





MOE 





— 
» 


SRT TRS ts 
ses 


wae 


ae 





yet yh 
& i: 4 Sta 


Ae Oy 
5 


Pt ae 


w. 


a ae ie TET BS OE 
pat Pee Birch ee 


ms 


. Bay 
ee RS 
Wee a 


cS a 


Lm 


that more than 800 
Packard sales and service 
stationshaveinstructions 
for doing work on Pack- 
ard cars at standardized 
prices; 


that for example, it costs 
but *12 to have carbon 
cleaned, valves ground 
and motor tuned —in 
Portland, Maine, ox 
Portland,Oregon. 


Packard Six and Packard Eight both furnished in ten bod . ind 
enclosed. Packard’s extremely liberal thnepagment plan wet thy aw Sym 
mediate enjoyment of a Packard—purchasing out of income instead of capital 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS ONE 
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A Reformer Gives Thanks to His Junior Partner f 
LMIGHTY Lord: I pray Thee, rest assured 
Of my co-operation through the years, 
Until the moral ills of man are cured 
With holy flame that cleanses as it sears. 


Between Us, We shall purge this sphere of sin. 
(The inspiration, I admit, was Thine; 

But legislating versus beer and gin— 
That notion, Thou’lt confess, was wholly Mine.) 


This is the day when ordinary men 

Give thanks for any blessings they may cram 
Within their worldly pack; my deeper ken 

Gives thanks to Thee that I am what | am. 


That matter being settled, I would add 
Conditions have not reached all I had planned. 
I've given every moment that I had; 
I urge, Thou take a bit more active hand. 





There still are things that men enjoy to do; 
There still are things that bring unseemly mirth, 
And these affairs must be attended to, 


“OH, GEE, I FORGOT TO FEED HIM.” 


If We are yet to have a proper Earth. ; 

Reflections of a Football Fan 
TRADED my next to last bottle of Scotch for a ticket 
in the last row of the temporary stand behind the goal 


In this work throw Thyself, both soul and heart 
(For Thou dost know that partners must agree). 
A bit more vigor, Lord, upon Thy part; 


. posts, and broke my last bottle trying to squeeze into a 
I think Thou owest that, at least, to Me. 


special train. One of the 1856-model coaches developed a 
Tip Bliss. hot-box and I arrived just at the end of the first half. 

It was raining and I had no um- 
wal I brella. I've had a cold ever since. 
_ Every one in front of me had an um- 
d brella, though, and I missed the best 
plays of the second half entirely. I lost 





{ | | twenty-five dollars on the game and a 
, ) five-dollar hat after it. I just caught 

, a special train returning to the city, 

| had to stand all the way and didn’t get 
§) inything to eat until eight o'clock that 


| night. 
vA) Of course I didn’t mind, however, 
since my wife enjoyed the game im- 
- yt mensely. She said there was no static 





" ) ly and she heard every play as clear as 
3 yl : N- J | / anything, sitting before the fire and 
x Is = - l a 7 = . é 
r - =z ees Pal a eating chocolates R. S. W. 
—— nw i 
— (yak Po tld I 
c ——— a NS Turkey Reds 


RIDE: You have no wild turkeys? 
- I’ve heard they are delicious. 
“HEY, COME ON, WILL REAN’S BULL’S LOOSE.” DEALER: No, ma’m. But we have 
“NOW AIN’T THAT LUCKY? I WANTED TO GET HOME BEFORE DARK, ANYWAY.” some that were very hard to catch. 














Gate Guardian (fair and twenty): MR. SPONDULICK IS IN CONFERENCE. 
Youthful Salesman: NOT FOR THIS EVENING, MISS. 
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HAVE YOU AN APPOINTMENT? 
HAVE YOU? 


How to Be a Success in Your Own Home Town 


“ys friends, I visited New York, but I want to tell 

you that our new sewer system has that town pushed 
off the map.” (Keys of the Home Town are presented to 
the speaker by admiring fellow citizens.) “And as for 
Philadelphia—I just wished I could bring ’em all here and 
show ’em our Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Monument.” (Delega- 
tion of enchanted women places wreath of applesauce 
“Chicago’s all right, 
of course, but for real business ability and hustle our 
town’s got it all over Chicago and then some.” (Chorus of 
school-children garbed in white, sings “Hail to the Chief.”) 
“Of course, I looked in on Cleveland and Cincinnati but 


leaves on speaker’s fevered brow.) 





Pup: THERE’S A CAT IN HERE SOMEWHERE; I CAN 
HEAR IT PURR! 


I stayed at the hotel thinking about our fine new garba 
disposal plant and getting more kick out of reading 1 
home papers than trailing around those towns.” (E> 
citable maiden lady of uncertain age rushes up ai 
plants a lingering smack upon speaker's weather-roug! 
cheek.) “Louisville’s got some fast horses but I'd put | 
our local nags against "em any day in the week, includi: 
Sundays.” (Delegations from the Kiwanis, Rotary 
Lions Clubs advance, give the countersign and present t 
speaker with a fur-lined drinking cup.) “I hit a lot 
other places on my trip but I couldn't do much for ’en 
some of the places, like Boston and Detroit, may be 
little bigger in population, although I’m not so sure figg¢ 
don’t lie, but what we lack in size we make up in tl 
quality of our 17,561 citizens, I'll tell the world.” (May 
declares a half-holiday, while the newiy formed municip 
band breaks out into the national anthem or a hymn « 
something and bosses of both parties unanimously decid 
upon the speaker as their next nominee for Congress.) 


Frank H. Williams. 


Maddening 


INISTER: In visiting the lunatic asylums, are y 
allowed to take the patients little presents? 
MIssIONARY: Oh, yes; everything except crossw 
puzzles. 





BS baw real movie hero is the man that goes every night 
with his wife and children. 
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First Puritan: WHAT DOES PRUDENCE THINK SHE'S DOING? 
Second Puritan: OH— I GUESS SHE'S POSING FOR ONE OF THOSE THANKSGIVING MAGAZINE COVERS. 
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Self-Sacrificing Sister: No, 0’ COURSE I DON’T LIKE 
THIS RIG-OUT, LIZZIE SMIFF! I ONLY WEARS IT SO 
PEOPLE’LL TAKE "IM FER A PAMPERED SCION 0’ TH’ RICH. 


Evolution of a Prince of Jazz 
ASTER DICKY ROZUM is quietly removed from 
Sunday School for making the little girls laugh. The 
minister predicts that he will come to No Good End. 
Dicky Rozum flunks algebra for the third time and his 
teacher says he will never Succeed in Life. 
Dick Rozum is kicked out of prep. school for making 
the night hideous with his saxophone. 
Richard Rozum leaves his father’s office, accompanied 
by a blue streak of directions as to where he can go. 
Mr. R. Rozum becomes in rapid succession a reporter, 
bond salesman, and gents’ furnishing clerk. 
Richard Rozum collects a gang of four and furnishes 
extempore jazz for a friendly little dance. 
Dick Rozum gets together a little group of musicians 
for other dances. 
Dicky Rozum assembles a coterie of artists, known over 
the dance, victrola and radio world as Rozum’s Play Boys. 
Welcome home to “Master” Dicky Rozum on his return 
to his native village! Banquet by the local Boosters, featur- 
ing an address by the minister who always knew that he 
would Make Good. W. L. Werner. 


Ruining Business 
IRST Om Stock SaALesMAN: It’s awful the way the 
country’s birth-rate is going down! 
Seconp Ditto: Yes, curse it! Fools are being born 
only every sixty-five seconds now. 


Thanksgiving Thinking 
HEN a Pilgrim Father went to bring home the 
Thanksgiving turkey he risked being hit by a flying 
arrow. To-day it’s a Pierce-Arrow. 

The winters of the settlers were severe. In Massachusetts 
Bay Colony the people suffered almost as much as apart- 
ment house dwellers. 

Life had its compensations. Women of that day did not 
have to go outside their own homes for antique furniture 

In spite of hardships men were singularly happy and fr 
from care. They didn’t have to worry about getting seats 
for the family on the forty-yard line for Thanksgiving 
afternoon. McCready Huston 
(Aas MAN (to tourist filling tire): Oil or ga 


Tourist: No, thanks; I’m just taking the air. 
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“SOMETIMES I THINK THEM SKYSCRAPERS HAVE TA 
ALL THE ROMANCE OUTA THIS JOB.” 























AS THE HOLD-UP MEN GROW MORE DARING 
‘sTICK "EM UP AND KEEP EM UP WHILE ME PARTNER GOES 


‘ 


| 3 pearly gates opened just a crack, 
and St. Peter cast an appraising ey« 

the two new arrivals. 

“Sorry, boys,” he we'r¢ 

tting so crowded in here, what with 

e reformers and everything, 


said, “but 


at we've just had to inaugu- 
ite a literacy test to cut down 
migration. If you can prove 
it you're well informed on 
pics of general interest, 
e'll be glad to let you in.” 
The first stranger smiled con- 
scendingly. 
“I have indeed made a study 
world events,” he said, “and 
ill be happy to oblige. In a 
vord, then, the Labor Cabinet 
as been 
Britain. 


Great 
‘The Chinese civil war 
as apparently reached an im- 
wsse. The Russian Soviet... .” 
St. Peter suppressed a yawn. 
Get your transportation south 


t 


it the turnstile exit,” he inter- 


dissolved in 


MENT. 
Foreman: 


At Heaven’s Gates 
“How 


“I don’t read much except the head 


rupted. about you, 


lines,” apologized the second applicant, 
“but as near as I can figure out, the 


chief things happening to-day are 





brother ?”’ 


THROUGH YOUSR.” 


jilted heart balm; 
reconciliation ; 
offer ; 
Pastor and choir girl missing; 
Well, Jack ; 
Sparkplug brings home the 


” 


beauty demands 


Screen star denies 


Danced with prince, gets big 


Engaged: maybe, says 
bacon; Yale team... 

“Boy, come in and 
yourself at home,” 


make 
cried the 
saint, swinging wide the gates. 
“We've needed 


you for a long time to pep up 


somebody like 


the society in this place.” 


Tip Bliss. 


The Invisible Umpire 

AN: But it’s a wonderful 

day for the game—why did 
they call it off? 

SuPER-FAN: 
static. 


Too much 


Bystander: yYou’vE’ JUST FINISHED FIXING THIS PAV! 
WHAT'S THE IDEA OF DICGING IT ALL UP AGAIN? 
ONE OF MY MEN LOST HIS PICK. 


At that, it’s easier for a girl 
to say no than to mean it. 
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Fresh Air Work and Pleasure 


HE serious side of 

Lire’s Fresh Air 

Fund will be found in the 
financial statement of its 
activities which appears 

on another page. Some 

idea of the pleasant side 

may be gained from the 
adjacent pictures. The 
deepest pleasure, in which 
LIFeE’s always generous 
readers are participants, is 
the thought of the happiness 
and health given to the little 
poor children of New York’s tenements last summer and to 
be given, we hope, through many, many summers to come. 
Lire’s old-established Fresh Air Farm at Branchville, 
Conn., has kept up its regular summer hospitality to the 
children, and this has been increased by the activities of 
its new little brother at Pottersville, N. J. This latter, 
the gift of a generous friend of poor children, went through 


YOUNG LADY GUESTS 


A HORRIBLE ENCOUNTER 


its first complete summer without any more serious cotise- 
quences than one case of diphtheria, promptly and success- 
fully dealt with, and one sprained elbow. 

To its readers who make this good work possible by 
their contributions and gifts, to the efficient helpers who 
cheerfully carry on their not easy tasks of caring for the 
children, and to the creators of Fresh Air Endowments, 
Lire extends this expression of sincere gratitude in behalf 
of the little ones to whom they have given happiness and 
a health-bringing holiday. 


New Endowments 

|‘ is a pleasure to record the following additions to the 

Fresh Air Endowments. It is not alone that these funds 
assure the permanency of the [Fresh Air’ Work, which 
depends on the generosity of Lire’s readers for its year- 
to-year maintenance, but it is also agreeable to contem- 
plate the vista of these benefits going on in perpetuity 
long after all of us now alive shall have passed away. 

Every two hundred dollars contributed to establish one of 


these endowments is 
promptly and safely in- 
vested to produce the 
needed income to send 
one child to the country 
every summer for all 
time. The principal se- 
curities are then turned 
over to the trust fund, 
which is as closely safe- 
guarded as anything human 
can be. The donor of the 
funds to establish an endow- 
ment or endowments is en- 
titled to attach any name or 
names desired to the ever-liv- 
ing monuments thus created. 
Lire’s Fresh Air Fund has received from Mrs. Wm. 
Warner of Pelham, New York, funds to establish 


A TOUCH OF COLOR 


FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, NO. 286 
In Memory of My Father, Epwarp D. Moore 


From an anonymous donor, Oil City, Pennsylvania, 


establish FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, NO. 287 


In Memory of Father 
From Mrs. William Lincoln Cosgrove, Atlanta, Georgia 
to establish presH AIR ENDOWMENT, No. 288 
In Memory of Witt1am Lincotn Coscrove of Atlanta, Ga 
From Mrs. C. C. Menzel, Louisville, Kentucky, to estab 
lish FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, No. 289 
A Memorial to Cuartes E. Mewnzet, III. 
From Elizabeth W. Dailey, Tientsin, China, to establish 
FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, No. 290 
In the Memory of Paut E. DalILey. 
From Anne Mary Cross and Miss Jane Hufford of 
Chicago, Illinois, to establish 
FRESH AIR ENDOWMENT, NO. 291 


In Memory of ErizasetH Hurrorp SCHROLL. 


Contributions or the funds necessary to create an Endow- 
ment—two hundred dollars—may be sent to Lirr’s Fresh 
Air Fund, 598 Madison Avenue, New York City. 

(Financial statement will be found on page 32) 


THE WATER CURE 





Lest We Forget 


(Composite Thanksgiving Ode) 
F Naar osc sailors and people—a hundred 
or more— 


Set out from Europe for a foreign shore. 

The wind blowed north, south, east—yes, and 
even west, 

While all souls on board floated in search of 
rest. 


Indians, trees, land, stretching far beyond a 
rock, 

Was all that met the eyes of the sea-tossed 
flock. 

“Wally wally hee!” came the Indians’ call. 

Up spoke a Pilgrim—a Mister Hall, 

Crying: “What ho, Redskins, together we'll 
hang !” 

Whereupon the Indians replied as they sar- 
castically sang: 

“My Country, ‘tis of thee, Sweet Land of 


—— Liberty” . . . and so forth. 
=P Percy Crosby. 
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YOU AND THE MRS. HAVE HAD YOUR 578TH ROW OF THE 
SEASON AND, BY THE GREAT GOD HYMEN, YOU VE HAD 
ENOUGH ! YoU DON'T ROW WITH MEN-—NO, SIR—THEY ARE 


THE ONLY PEOPLE TO BE WITH—MEN—GOOD OLD MEN! 
~ “— 
Y mm | 
nd’ 
> | 
Sit 


SO YOU GO DOWN THE GANGPLANK WITH THE GANG TO THE 

GOOD SHIP “FREEDOMIC”’ OF THE THREE-STAR LINE, FEEL- 

ING AS YOU FELT WHEN YOU PLAYED HOOKEY ON A 

BRIGHT SUNNY MORNING WHEN ALL THE REST OF THE 
WORLD WORKED. 
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THE WEIGHT OF THE CLAMORING HORDES SINKS HER 
AT THE DOCK—— 
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AND YOUR FRIEND ARCHIE KNOWS HOW IT IS AND SUGGESTS 

CHARTERING AN OCEAN LINER AND ADVERTISING A CRUISE 

FOR UNHAPPILY MARRIED MEN, FOR NOT LESS THAN A YEAR 
—POSSIBLY FIVE—MAYBE TEN—WHO KNOWS? 
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BUT IT SEEMS AS IF ALL NEW YORK, NEW JERSEY 

AND BROOKLYN WERE COMING ABOARD MERELY, AS ARCHIE 

SAYS, FROM A LITTLE FOUR-LINE AD IN THE EVENING 

PAPER—THE GANGPLANKS BEGIN TO CRACK AND THE 
SHIP—HORRORS— 
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AND YOU WAKE WITH A YELL—ALICE, WHERE ART THOU? 


YOU AND YOUR DREAM 





Their Personal Relation 
HE old folks?” said the Success- 
ful Man. “Certainly I keep in 

uch with them. Why, in these won- 

rful days of modern science, I con- 
der any man who doesn’t make the 
ffort a miserable hound.” 

“Then they haven't lost their little 

y, as the saying is?” I suggested. 

“No, sir!” he replied. “Every chance 

eet, I send them a night letter, some- 

as often two weeks. 

Vonderful thing, the telegraph.” 

“Isn't it?” I agreed, politely. 

“Know what I do on holidays? | 

ll them up on long distance, for a 

nappy little three-minute visit. Won- 

rful thing, the telephone.” 

“Quite so,” said I, 

“Oh, I keep in touch with them. The 

ght I made a speech at the Penguins’ 

onvention, it was broadcast. The 

Iks heard it. They said it was fine. 

Vonderful thing, 

“Rather,” I declared. 

“Keep in touch,” he went on. 

[ had pictures taken last week, 


mes as every 


radic “hag 


“Say 
just 
these 


they could see how I look 


J ” 
VS... 


“Marvelous invention, photography,” 


volunteered, beating him to it. 
“You said it.” 
“And I suppose,” I continued, “every 
w and then you hop a train and let 
em have a real look at you.” 
“What say?” he remarked, puzzled. 
“IT mean,” I explained, “that you go 
ick home occasionally. Of course, it’s 
ne to receive telegrams, and to pick 
uur voice out of the assorted noises 
he telephone company throws in with 
long-distance message. It must have 
een a real thrill to hear you hundreds 
f miles away, speaking to your fellow 
‘enguins, and I know your photograph 
a genuine decoration to the mantel- 
piece.” 
admitted, “I'm a good 


“Sure,” he 


son.” 

“But you do go back sometimes, 
don’t you?” I asked. “You go back and 
sleep in your old bed, and let your 
mother tell you how thin you are while 
rushes off to cook everything in 
house. And let your father poke 
ou in the ribs and tell you how fat 
you are. And let them both get the 
neighbors in to brag about you—you 
in the flesh, They can see you, and 
hear you, and watch you—the real you. 
You do go back, sometimes?” 


she 


the 


ern science—” 


“The wonderful 
he began. 


inventions of mod- 


“Modern science be blowed,” I said. 
“It's you, your own self, they want. 
Horace T. Pringle, person; little 
Horrie. Tell me, often vou 
accord them that privilege?” 
“Well—uh—that is—” he stammered, 
“as a matter of fact...terribly busy, 
know....I haven't 
about twenty years!” 


in 


how do 


you been home in 


Henry William Hanemann. 


A Crucial Moment 
LANSMAN 
You 

widow of a martyr to-night, Hepsy 
His Wire: Sakes alive! What hap 
pened ? 
“The fiery cross fell on me.” 


meeting) : 
the 


(after a 


come darn near bein’ 
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To a Young Lady Approaching 
on the Avenue 
NKLES like a slender reed, 
Tiny feet that trip so lightly, 
lovely form, indeed; 
Sightly 
Motions, like a bird in grace, 
Plumage like 
But, when | observe 


Golly! 


Suds 
MPATIENT CUSTOMER 


laundry ready? 


Very 


a pretty polly, 


your face— 


R. F. 


Is my 
LAUNDRYMAN: No, sir, but we've got 
the bill done up for you 


Sahai Chicag 
i 


s to move to 


like it. 


ambition 
not 


secret 


York 


an’s 


New 


and 





ce 


STRANGERS 
WELCOME 


aoe, 


NO BELIEVER IN SIGNS 












































Father: I THINK WE OWE A VOTE OF 


THANKS TO SKIPPY FOR SAVING US FROM 
A GREAT BIG BUTCHER’S BILL. 
Skippy: You BETCHA, 





Rondeau of Infinite Patience 
Go sought a word and trailed each 


lair 
Vhere words were prowling anywhere ; 
Consulting reference books galore, 
She thumbed uncounted pages, nor 
eemed aught the worse for wear and 
tear. 


ie wandered, groping, here and there, 
. child of Hope and then Despair ; 
In Webster’s unexhausted store 

She sought a word. 


Vas she an authoress, whose care 
o be precise great writers share? 
Ah, no! Like many thousands more, i 
A criss-cross puzzle stumped her, for 
fo letter every vacant square _ Net } 
She sought a word! ty | 
= 


Elias Lieberman. 


The Final Accessory Artist Wife: THIS is A fine PLACE TO BRING ME! 
E give a bicycle with each car we “WELL, I JUST WANTED TO SHOW YGU THAT INDIVIDUALITY CAN BI 
sell,” remarked the auto sales- CARRIED TOO FAR.” 
nan 


“How’s that?” asked the prospective a, ( )- 
urchaser. Mes Peps ey ») 


“So you can park your car in the ; : > 
tburbs and ride to the office.” Nesember Lay abed this morning, pon- with sufficient entertainment either 
20th dering what to do about the at home or abroad, and my reluc- 
Perths’ invitation to visit tance to make this excursion is based 
IC TRANSIT GLORIA MUNDI: _ them in Syracuse over the Thanksgiv- solely on a fear of the festivities that 
To-day a tree, to-morrow a comic’ ing season. Lord! there was once a_ will be conducted in our honor. I have 
upplement. time when I could not be provided no mind any longer to play bridge with 
strangers in a town which is likely to 
have been visited the previous winter 
by Milton Work, whose teachings the 
citizens have misinterpreted with the 
finality of the Medes and Persians 
Often have I been minded to make 
notes of some of these quaint dicta 
quoted to me across the table, and send 
them to Mr. Work, but I do fear that 
after reading them the poor man would 
walk cross-town to the river and cast 
himself off a dock....This night at 
dinner Samuel did address our serving- 
maid facetiously, as is sometimes his 
wont: Katie, do you know a good rea- 
son why a man should not be holpen 
twice to soup, when he is holpen twice 
to meat and vegetables? Yes, sir, 
quoth Katie, there is no more soup. 


pw i Almost at the break of this 
21st day a great consignment of 


oer Pt... — liquor did arrive, and the 

EARLY AND OFTEN messenger who conveyed it for our 

Clarence: DON’T YOU THINK A GIRL SHOULD GET MARRIED WHEN SHE IS YOUNG?  bootlegger did talk so at random and 
Winnie: NOT UNLESS SHE IS OUT FOR A RECORD, (Continued on page 34) 





16 





myague ee 





NOVEMBER 20, 1924 


VOL. 84. 2194 


“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


Cuartes Dana Gipson, President 


Le Roy Miter, Sec’y and Treas. 


598 Madison Avenue, New York 


English Offices, Rolls House, Breams Bidgs., 


T saves a 

moving to 
have Mr. Cool- 
idge elected and 
that must appeal 
toall good house- 
keepers, and it is 
a valid appeal. The assertion that three 
movings are as bad as a fire is a protest 
against unnecessary change. It will be 
pretty conceded that Mr. 
Coolidge has done nothing since he be- 
came President to warrant his being 
turned out. If the country thought that 
it was uneconomic to disturb him—and 
that apparently is what the voters did 
think—there was warrant enough for 
that ‘opinion. 

The job seems 
thoroughly done. 


oor 
8 





generally 


to have been pretty 
We are quit of all 
the nightmare about an election thrown 
into the House. 
a good deal worrisome. 


That would have been 
Let us hope 
the brethren will get down to work and 
try to improve the provisions for select- 
ing a President when it is not done by 
the voters by the first intention. 

The incidents of the election are in- 
teresting—Governor Smith's prodigious 
sweep in New York; the woman gov- 
ernor chosen in Texas; La Follette’s 
four million votes; the discrim- 
ination about the Walshes used by the 
electors in retaining Thomas of Mon 
tana in the Senate and dropping David 
of Massachusetts into the discard. 

Mr. La Follette had a splendid time. 
“The most exhilarating fight of my life. 
I wish I might go on and on.” He car- 
ried his own State—Wisconsin—and 
that was the only one. He is credited 
at this writing with about four million 
votes, which is a good many, but his 
aspiration to wipe out the Democratic 
Party and take its place does not seem 
to be in the way of fulfillment. The 
suggestion that Mr. Davis would run 
third was far from being realized 

Mr. Davis made a good fight. One 
cannot see how he could have done bet- 


nice 


London, E. a 


did. He made extremely 
good speeches. He put forward what 
there was to put forward. Teapot Dome 
went for nothing. 
of the tariff seemed not to take hold 
of the Perhaps his campaign 
might have been better organized, but 
the main trouble 
condition of his party as demonstrated 
in the convention in New York. 

What the condition of the country 
and of the world will be four years 
We know 
that President Coolidge is a good man, 


ter than he 


The excellent issue 
voters. 


was in the internal 


from now nobody can tell. 


a very interesting Yankee chafacter, 
quite a good politician, and that he will 
do his best to meet every demand that 
is made upon him. But what the de- 
mands will be, and in what degree he 
will be equal to them, and what sort 
of backing the conflicting elements in 


his party will give him is more than 


anybody can forecast. The world is 
not out of the woods yet, and the 
United States is still a part of the 
world. Mr. Coolidge will do what he 


can for the world and for the United 
States as part of it. Here’s wishing him 
every possible success in that endeavor! 





ND now what? With this election 
out of the road we shall have to 
think of something else. What is it 
going to be? The leading article in 
the Atlantic Monthly for November 


is called “Things in the Saddle.” The 
writer of it is Samuel Strauss, who 
was an editor of the Globe in New 
York before that paper went to the 
knackers. Mr. Strauss’ idea is that 
the chief importance of human beings 
in this country in this time, and in- 


most countries in this time, 
lies in the discharge of their function 
as consumers. He finds our civilization 
to be enormously productive of things, 
and remarks that unless the producers 


deed in 





find buyers and consumers enough t 
keep them going, the great god, Busi 
ness, will be in straits. And becaus 
production constantly increases, so con 
sumption must increase. Mr. Straus 
does not know where this process wi 
bring us, and he is quite gloomy about it 
Perhaps this is one of the matter 
that we are going to discuss, not becaus 
we select it as an interesting topic bu 
because it selects us. The clue to th 
solution of the problem thus offere 
When 
the question of the proper observance o 
the Sabbath was put up to a great Sag: 
—everybody knows what he said—“Tlh« 
Sabbath was made for man, not man f. 
the Sabbath.” And so, of course, it 
with business—business was made for 
man, not man for business. Ou 
brethren who look upon business as 
thing of the first importance expos 
themselves to the implication of con 
sidering the importance of man to | 
secondary. 


was given some centuries ago. 


That is nonsense, of course, 
and the nonsense of it is sure to | 
demonstrated first or last by one means 
or another. 





HAT the 
lost the election in England was 
interesting, but not conclusive of any 
The Tories 
won, but some papers report that the 
Liberals and 


MacDonald government 


thing, and not disastrous. 


Laborites, between them, 
cast eight votes to every seven of the 
The 
fused and not very important. 
Conservatives 


Conservatives. issues were con 
If the 
acceptabl 
government, they may stay in power a 
good while. If they do not,—if a real 
issue pops up in which they have not the 
popular side,—a new combine may turn 
them out. 

One great and important exploit 
stands to MacDonald's credit—that he 
was able to agree with Herriot and get 
the French started out of the Ruhr 
That was a vastly more important mat- 
ter than anything that came up in the 
late election. On that Mr. MacDonald 
can afford to rest a while, and he seems 
to need rest quite badly, for his job, 
with the uncertain support he had, 
backed by radicals much more radical 
than he is and by liberals not quite of 
his school, has been arduous indeed. He 
goes out of Downing Street, but still 
no one at present in English politics 
looks bigger than he does. 


contrive an 


E. S. Martin. 
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The Rising Tide of 


For the first time in history the Sele 
upon the President’s Thanksg’ 





a 


y Tide of Radicalism 


ry the Selectmen listen to an attack 
t's Thanksgiving Proclamation. 
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The Great Lilliputian Terror 


N the new Fall edition of Mr. Ziegfeld’s “Follies” there 
would seem to be a news story of magnificent propor- 


tions. It is surprising that the press-department has not 
already caught its possibilities. We refer to what was 
apparently the Great Lilliputian Terror in Russia a few 
years ago. The fact that no word of it had reached America 
before only shows how little real news has come out of 
that country since the war. 

In this new edition there is what is billed as “Celebrated 
Russian Troupe of Lilliputians of Mr. Ratoucheff.” Before 
the performance of a very dull pantomime, Mr. Ratoucheff 
himself (who adds up to about two feet six inches in good 
heavy woolen socks) comes before the curtain and makes a 
speech in which he craves the indulgence of the audience 
because his troupe does not spik English. Your indulgence 
in this respect is not heavily taxed, however, as they work 
1 


entirely in pantomime anyway. It really is gratuitous ii 
Mr. Ratoucheff to give away their secret, unless it is that 
he wants to make sure that you understand that these are no 
mere local Lilliputians out on a lark. 
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UT the big punch in Mr. Ratoucheff's speech does not 
lie here. In the course of his explanation as to why 

his celebrated troupe finds itself on these over-hospitable 
shores, he lets drop, with characteristic Russian casualness, 
the fact that they were driven cut of their native land by 
the “present unhappy situation.” Of all the monstrous 
things that have been laid at the door of the Bolshevik gov 
ernment, nothing has shaped up quite so gigantic in Machia- 





vellian devilry as this deliberate rout of Mr. Ratoucheff's 
celebrated troupe of Lilliputians. 


i sr <s Zi 
§ Qe Boake 


HAT a night that must have been in Red Russia! One 

can almost visualize it, even without more details 
from the plucky Mr. Ratoucheff. Lenin, at the height of his 
strength and power, consulting with his lieutenants under 
the walls of the Kremlin in the icy moonlight of the Rus- 
sian night. He whispers nervously, for he is about to 
undertake a coup on which hangs the success or failure of 
the Red Régime. “Men,” he says, “to-night Soviet Russia 
meets her test. To-night we drive Mr. Ratoucheff’s cele- 
brated trcupe of Lillinutians out of the country or we 





ourselves go under. A bas les Lilliputians! They consti- 
tute the sole remaining menace to the Red government.” 

And then begins the memorable scene on the Nevskii 
Prospekt, the fighting Lilliputians, led by Mr. Ratoucheff, 
gamely struggling against tremendous odds until finally, 
charged by the Soviet horsemen, they give up the unequal 
fight and book passage on the Berengaria. The red hordes 
had won, but in Mr. Ratoucheff’s breast there still flames 
the spirit of Romanoff Russia, and as he stands there on 
his tiny pedestal in the excessively uninspired pantomime 
entitled “Story of the Paris Night,” he registers all the 
cmotions, from grief and anger to German measles, with an 
intensity and fervor which must make the spirit of Lenin, 
wherever it is, wince at the futility of his attempt to stamp 
out the dauntless fire of the Ratoucheffs. 


j-_-—-—< b oo — —-—= 


NCIDENTALLY, we will gladly serve on a committee 
of five to draw up plans whereby the quota on Lilliputian 
actors can be reduced to practically nothing. Failing to 
restrict the quota, if the Ku Klux Klan will include thespian 
midgets in their list of undesirables we will promise to take 
out a two-weeks’ guest card in the order. We could do an 
awful lot in two weeks. 





S for the rest of Mr. Ziegfeld’s new edition, we must 

admit that, compared with his “bull-dog edition” which 
was on the streets last June, it is a very pleasant show. 
Nothing startling, but pleasant. Lupino Lane seems funnier 
than he did at first and Miss Pennington, while disclosing 
nothing in the way of talent that wasn’t disclosed several 
seasons ago, still manages to hold her own, which is 
cminently satisfactory. We have already gone on record 
concerning Will Rogers, who could carry along a much 
worse show than the “Follies” all by himself. 

As a special added attraction, Mitty and Tillio, the 
dancers, have been brought in. They are all right, but it 
would seem that one thing that our revues do not need at 
the present moment is another pair of naked dancers who 
hurl themselves at each other in rhythmic wrestling and 
cxit with the gentleman carrying the lady high above his 
head. This Bernarr Macfadden school of dancing has its 
points, but sometimes we long for the old days when Mrs. 
Castle used to come out with all her clothes on and do a 
waltz. Robert Benchley 


—— _ 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the 
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daily 


newspapers the contmuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Alloy. Princess—To be reviewed next week 


Ashes. National—Florence Reed in a whok 
of mother-love. 

Cobra. Longacre—The wife with a foot 
se libido and what happened to her. Vers 
ll acted. 

Conscience. Belmont—A lot of talk and 
excellent performance. 

Dancing Mothers. Marine Elliott's—A 


1 solution to the problem of the Younger 

neration, imbedded in a conventional play, 

th Helen Hayes as the Younger Generation 

Desire Under the Elms. Greenwich Village 

lo be reviewed later. 

The Fake. Hudson—Godfrey Tearle pre 
senting with extreme virility the problem of 

stifiable homicide. 

Firmin Gémier. Jolson’s Fifty-Ninth St. 
The Odeon ¢ ompany trom Paris in repertoire. 


High Stakes. E/tinge — Lowell Sherman 
lightening up a load of hoke. : 

My Son. Nora Bayes—Oh, all right, I 
guess 

Rain. Gaiety—Jeanne Eagels, etc., etc. 

The Second Mrs. Tanqueray. Cort—Ethel 


Barrymore in a revival ot an old play which 
still breathes at times. 

Tiger Cats. Bcelasco—Love in a professor’s 
house. In this corner, Katharine Cornell. In 
that corner, Robert Loraine 


What Price Glory? P/ymouth 


An honest 


Pigs. Little—Very nice indeed. 

The Rising Son. Alaw—That agreeabk 
Nugent family in a pretty good little play 

The Show-Off. Playhouse — Evidently we 
had better stop looking for something to 
top this. 

The Way of the World. Cherry Lane—To 
be reviewed later. 

The Werewolf. Forty-Ninth St.—Statutory 
offenses on a big scale. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Annie Dear. Times Square—To be reviewed 
next week. 

Artists and Models. Astor—Just that. 

Be Yourself. Sam H. Harris—You 
to get a good laugh every few minutes. 
Donahue and Queenie Smith. 

The Chocolate Dandies. 
stepping. 

Dixie to Broadway. Broadhurst — 


ought 
Jack 


Celonial — Negro 


Florence 


Mills in the newest and best of the colored 
shows. 
The Dream Girl. Ambassador—Saltwater 


taffy, with Fay Bainter and Victor Herbert 
music, 
The Grab Bag. Globe—Ed Wynn 


Greenwich Village Follies. Shubcrt—Nic 
o look at if you can keep awake 


I'll Casino 


the 


Say She Is. 
Marx Brothers in 
w-se thin revue. 
Kid Boots. Sclwyn—Eddie Cantor 
even know that there are any other 
in town, 
Marjorie. Forty-Fourth St.—Regulation, but 


The hilarious 
midst of an other- 


doesn't 
shows 


good. Elizabeth Hines and Andrew Tombes. 
Mme. Pompadour. Martin Beck—To be 
reviewed next week. 


The Passing Show. Winter Garden—Now 
that Jim Barton is out of this, we can think 
of no good reason for seeing it 

Ritz Revue. Ritz — Beautiful 
uneven material. Charlotte 
the comedy 


staging of 
Greenwood helps 


Rose-Marie. /mpcrial—You can’t go wrong 
here if you like good music 

Scandals. Apollo— The best of George 
White’s series. Tom Patricola, Lester Allen 
and Winnie Lightner. 


Top Hole. Liberty—Fair. 
Vanities. Earl Carroll—Joe Cook can 
always make us laugh 


Ziegfeld Follies. 


viewed in this 


New Amsterdam Re- 


issue, 


Statistics from Wembley 


“More than pieces of 


700,000 
7 , 





to-God play about the War. 
White Cargo. Ja Over 
year old now 


Comedy and Things 
Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic 
ome on, now! A joke's a joke 
The Best People. Lyceum- 
ike it or leave it. 

Expressing Willie. Forty-Eighth 
t. Last season's entertaining 
Idover. 

The Farmer’s Wife. Comed) 
evonshire cream, 

The Firebrand. Morosco—High 


amusing Renaissance liaisons, 
turing the virile Cellini (Joseph 
hildkraut). 


Grounds for Divorce. Empire— 
gulation marriage complicatior 
ide fresh by the skill of Ina 
lire. 


The Guardsman. Garrick — Tx 
htful reprise of an old theme 
th delightful performances by 
lfred Lunt and Lynn Fontanne. 
The Haunted House. George 
Cohan’s—Wallace Eddinger 1 
uneven mystery farce which 
inages to be pretty funny 
In His Arms. Fulton What 
er is worth while in th’s is due 
Margaret Lawrence 
Izzy. Thirty-Ninth St 
ly, we just like to hear 
Iussey talk Jewish. 
Judy Drops In. Punch and Judy 
Don’t bother, 
Lazybones. Vanderbilt —_ Some 
od moments in a synthet‘c hick 


Person- 
Timmy 


lay. 
The Little Angel. Frazee A 


w and rather delicate version 

' the enceinte cordiale. 

Minick. Booth—Genuine Amer 
| ican folk comedy with O. P. 











crockery were broken in 
the restaurants at Wem- 
bley.” 
English paper. 
>= thumbs were burnt 
in 865,004 plates of soup 
concessionaires asked 


1 
5,534 
22,853,112 patrons, “Will yer 


‘ave a cigar or a cokernut?” 


444.712 “boaters” were 
crushed. 
45,900 visiting Americans 


made disparaging comparisons 
with Coney Island. 


577,924,641 hot dogs with 
English mustard were con- 
sumed. 

18,643,000,511 h’s were 


dropped. 

6,734 Yorkshire farmers 
looked at the camel in the 
Soudan exhibit and remarked, 
“No, zur, bain’t no zuch ani- 
mule.” 


7,355,206 visitors tried to 
engage the 128 members of 


the Zambesi exhibit as domes- 
tic servants. 

1 Scotchman risked 1 
ling (counterfeit) in a gam- 


H.W. . 


—— 


shil- 


bling machine. 








leggie as the old gentleman who 
| tried living with his son’s family 
Peter Pan. Knickerbocker—To 


e reviewed next week. 


LOUIS WOLHEIM IN “WHAT PRICE 
GLORY ?” 


VIDENTLY an expert is 
a man who isn't. 
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The Real Trouble with Farming 


AM afraid we shall have to take the 

radio sets away from all the farmers. 

We all thought the radio would be a 
wonderful thing for the farmer. We 
were all glad that at last he could have 
at his own hearth the culture and jazz 
by which we city folks benefit. The 
loneliness of farmers has been one of 

along, and we 
believed that the 
radio would end this loneliness. 


our worries right 


rejoiced when we 
But, my, my. 

if loneliness were 
one of the prime ingredients of the well- 
being of the agriculturist. 

And if it is a choice between intel- 
lectual for the farmer and 
actual physical starvation for us city 
folks, there is no question but that the 
farmer must be intellectually starved. 
This is severe, but so are a lot of other 
things. 

It is certain that farming has gone to 
the dogs in recent years. 


It looks now as 


starvation 


The farmers 
will be the first to admit this. In fact, 
they have been the first to admit it. 
The blame for this condition has been 
laid on all three political parties, on 
Wall Street, on the Catholic Church, 
on the Jews, on the Negroes, on the 
white folks, on the Ku Klux Klan, on 
Europe, and on the weather. 

But let us look deeper. 

Let us go right to the heart of the 
matter and examine the farmer himself. 
Has there been any change in him in 
the last few years? 

Yes, indeed, there has. 

The farmer has not been keeping the 


used to keep. To put it 
bluntly, he has been sitting up late. He 
has been dissipating at the radio. 

Instead of going to bed with the 
poultry and getting up at the crack of 
dawn, the farmer has been staying up 
like a chorus girl, trying to get Los 
Angeles or England or Drake Hotel 
dance orchestra at Chicago, on his 
radio, and next day the farm animals 
get their breakfast about noon, and 
ploughing begins when the sun is high 
in the heavens. I would not be sur- 
prised to hear of some farmers’ having 
breakfast in bed. 

This is what is wrong with agri- 
culture. 
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Somehow or other we must restore 
the farmers’ normal bedtime hour. On 
way is to sound a national radio rur: 
curfew about eight o'clock every nig! 
and get the farmers to promise to , 
to bed then. The other is to take tl 
bull by the horns and remove all radi 
sets from farmhouses. This is probab 
what we shall have to do. 

A third way would be to stop a! 
broadcasting. This wouldn’t be so ba 

Don Herold. 


Standing in Line 
F the population continues to increa 
and standing in line remains fashio: 
able, we predict that in 1950 we shal 
Stand in line to get up in the mor 
ing. 
Stand in line 
Stand in line 
Stand in line 
Stand in line 
Stand in line 
Stand in line 
Stand in line 


blow our noses. 
sniff rain in the a 
sneeze. 

slap mosquitoes. 
hear the clock stril 
look at the 
fall in love. 


Stars 


Unrecorded Retort 
“\ZOND Cassius has a lean and hu 
gry look,” remarked Julius Czs 
“T’ve lost a lot of latel 
explained Cassius, “sitting up to watch 
my calories.” 


sleep 


RACK! The redskin bit the di 
“Great Spirit!” he roared at 

dusky squaw. “There's 
maize muffins again!” 


sand in th 





“AREN'T YOU USING THIS WELL?” 


“NOPE. 


I THOUGHT IT WAS TOO FAR-FOR THE WOMEN FOLKS TO CARRY WATER,” 





Life and ; 


’ « psychoanalyst, testing me for in- 
stantaneous reactions, said “Robert 
chens,” I should respond, “I hope to 
da lion bit her!” and thereby give 
na little real work to do. For that 
the awful fate which Arthur Guiter- 
n wished on the heroine of “Bella 
nna” at the end of his rhymed re- 
w in this magazine some years ago, 
1 it is one of the few things I am 
er going to forget. An alternative 
ponse would of course be “Africa,” 
ich is where all Hichens characters 
in the end, whether they are good 
had. They must, to give Mr. Hichens 
vhack at the scenery, which he does 
it is granted, very well. His latest 
el, “After the Verdict” (Doran), 
ils with a young pair's struggle in 
ndon to live down a trial for mur- 
which the husband had undergone 
ile yet a bachelor. I wasn’t half as 
erested in that as I was in whether 
not and why, if so, Clive really had 
isoned Mrs. Sabine, but 
Hichens holds out on 
with that until the very 
Clive and Vivien give 
ip finally and, to get away 
m it all, go to Africa, 
ere the first person they 
et is the lawyer for the 
fense in a slander suit 
ising from the murder 
se, and where the English 
nsul in the town they pick 
a cousin of Mrs. Sabine. 
larcus Aurelius was right— 
e world is a small place, 
ter all. 
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EOPLE YOU KNOW,” 
by Young Boswell (Boni 
Liveright), is the very 
ok to read when you are 
pressed or have made up 
ur mind definitely that the 
leeping powder is not going ' 
» work. It consists of brief 
nd interesting conversations 
etween the author and one 
undred contemporary celeb- 
ities, so that we get not 
only a splendid assortment 
f ideas but a frequent 
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change of subject. Young Boswell has 
caught the exact spirit of his famous 
prototype. He submerges himself and 
is impressed, thereby heightening the 
effect of his portraits. Most modern 
interviewers, I hear, feel like slapping 
their victims, and what they write usu- 
ally sounds like it. 


OW different the tone of George 

Moore's “Conversations in Ebury 
Street” (Boni & Liveright)! Here are 
talks which Mr. Moore has had with 
Walter de la Mare, Granville-Barker, 
Edmund Gosse, Cunninghame Graham 
and others, and to state that they are 
one-sided is putting it mildly. I 
reminded of 
that a man can still be alive who in- 
variably gives himself so much the bet- 
ter of it in printed conversations. It 
would be so natural for the other 
halves of the sketches to club together 
and kill him. Mr. Moore’s runnings- 
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Susan: WHAT IS IT, MOTHER? 


along are full of meat, but the reader 
must have a well-filled salt shaker close 
at hand. 


““T"HE kind of thing you read in a 

book” has lost its meaning lately 
because our novels have taken to run- 
ning too much the way of life itself 
to afford the reader escape from real- 
But Ethel Watts Mumford 
forward with “The Wedding 
(Doubleday, Page), which is 
full of the kind of thing we used to 
read in books. For example, in the 
opening chapters the heroine receives 


ity. now 
steps 


Song” 


a pearl necklace worth two hundred 
and fifty thousand dollars from a man 
whom she knows but slightly. Also an 
offer of marriage, which she accepts. 
Pretty soon we are all down in the 
South Seas with the Pearl King, his 
bride and her wicked brother who has 
planned the whole thing just so they 


(Continued on page 36) 
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IN YE GOODE OLDE DAYES 


COPPYNGE YE GOBBLER 



















My Toast 


VV Y toast is buttered on both sides; 

- For oh! my Cat and Pup, 

Vhichever way it floorward slides, 
The buttered side is up! 


Arthur Guiterman. 


Cook’s Thanksgiving Jest 
NE of the 
said to have been blessed with an 
xcellent domestic who, of 
irse, could not have come over on 
e Mayflower but must 
ked up over here somewhere. 
is very good-humored. 













Pilgrim families is 


cook, a 


been 
She 
On the few 
asions when she did get cross and 
reaten to leave, the Pilgrim Father 
ld her how bad the Indians were in 
immediate vicinity. 

Now in those days, Thanksgiving 
ner was very highly regarded and 
uld never have rushed for a 
itball game. Cook, who always did 
rself proud on it, decided one year 
have her little joke. During din- 
r, when the attention of the family 
is fixed for a moment on the baby, 
ok slipped in with the turkey, slid it 
wn on the table and fled with a 
ream. 


have 







been 













[he family sprang from their chairs. 

he middle of the turkey was trans- 
xed by an Indian arrow! (You may 
ve noted pictures of the scene which 
bsequently appeared in 
igazines. ) 








November 






There was great excitement, turning 
it of the guard, and so forth. But 
oon Cook confessed, laughing fit to 
ill, that she had stuck that arrow in 
he bird herself! 

The Pilgrims were rather put out, 
it they laughed it off. For even in 
1ose days it was no uncommon thing 
» think twice before canning the cook. 


Fairfax Downey. 






















luck: JUST THINK, FOLKS, 1 WILL BE THREE 
YEARS OLD THIS THANKSGIVING. 
vooster: you will BE! YoU MEAN YOU WILL 







HAVE BEEN. 








This Picture Has No Title 


$1,000.00 in Prizes to the Winners of this Title Contest 


For the best titles to this cartoon, Lire will award prizes as follows: 


First PRIZE......... 
SECOND PRIZE....... 


Hh 


500 
300 


? 


£ 


THIRD PRIZE........ 
FOURTH PRIZE...... 


$150 
$50 


CONDITIONS 


Y “best” is understood that 
which most cleverly and briefly de- 
scribes the picture reproduced above. 
The Contest is 
to everybody, whether subscribers for 
Lire or not; and will close at this 
office at noon on Saturday, Dec. 20, 1924. 
Titles will be judged by three mem- 
bers of Lire’s Editorial Staff, and their 
decision will be final. 


now open and open 


Titles may be original, or may be a 
quotation 
thor, and 
words each. Contestants may send in 
more than one title, but not more than 
ten in one envelope. 


from some well-known au- 


should not exceed twenty 


Should two or more persons submit 
the title selected as best, second best, 


Life of a Story 
Gear to publishing com- 
pany to be printed as a 
novel. 
Sent to a monthly period- 
ical to be run as a serial. 
Boiled down and sent to 
a weekly magazine as a 
short story. 
Tries to get in newspaper 
as a column. 
Appears in Lire as a two- 
line joke. 
Is used by motion picture 
company as a ten-reel film. 


M. M. 


title 





will be awarded the full 
amount of the prize tied for. 
The final award will be announced 


as early as possible after the close of 


etc., each 


the Contest (allowing for completion of 
the final reading). Checks will be sent 
simultaneously with the announcement 
of the award. 

The Lire’s Staff, of 
course, are not permitted to compete 
All titles should be addressed to Lire’s 
Picture Title Contest, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York, N. Y. Envelopes 
should contain nothing but the compet- 
ing titles, typewritten or very plainly 
written, using one side of paper only, 
with the and 
sender on each sheet. 


At the Studio 
ISITOR: Will you be good 
enough to tell me the name of the 
picture they’re producing? 
BysTANDER: I don't know—yet. 
“What is it all about, then?” 
“I'm sure I can’t say.” 


members of 


name address of the 


“Aren't you one of the directors?” 


“Lord, no! I’m the author.” 


- 





NE thing that puzzles us is why a 
lecturer whose name is known all 
over the world is usually introduced 
by some nonentity who is not known 
even in his own town. 





“NICE CHICKY, SEE 


WHAT WILLIE’S GOT FOR YOU—LOVELY 


CORN.” 


Stadium Etiquette 


HE expression, “fashionably late,” 
football games. 
hindmost” 


does not apply at 
It's “Devil take the 
seats are in question. 


when 


Do not beat the man in the row ahead 
of you with your folded newspaper be- 
fore the game begins, especially if he is 
robust. After the opening whistle 
blows, it will be all right. 

The same rule applies to braying in 
your neighbor’s ear. 

Indiscriminate raging at the referee 
for penalizing your team is 
upon. 


frowned 
Watch the cheer leader and get 
the benefit of concerted cursing. 


If your son is on the team, do not 
inform every other spectator individu- 
ally of that fact. Tell them in groups 
of ten or twenty at atime. Better still, 
wait until after the game, when there 
chance that he'll fumble at a 
crucial moment and let a touchdown 
slip through. 

Nothing so surely betrays the socially 
negligible as his yelling, “Kill 
Tigers!” before ascertaining whether 
he is seated in the Tiger rooters’ section. 

After throwing your hat over the 
crossbar, signal for a fair catch. 

John C. Emery. 


is no 


those 


THANKSGIVING IN THE SCIENTIFIC 


CONCENTRATED 


TURKEY TABLETS AND PREDIGESTED 


PUMPKIN PIE 


Ballade of an Old Grad 


HE blazing crowds to the sk, 
blue rim 
Flow, tier on tier, like the rushing 
tide. 
I watch their coming with eyes a-brin 
My heart full-flushed with an ancie 
pride. 
The 
denied, 
Since once I knew the November haz 
With scant few comrades along t! 
side. 
‘Twas not like this in my playing day 


years’ long passage can’t 


The fields I scarred with my cleat 
were grim, 
No bowls then sweeping in cury 
flung wide; 
No turf fresh-sodded when I was slit 
But seared and brown as the autun 
died. 
A few bare boards could the tea 
provide, 
those who 
taught plays; 
For those who cheered us and tho 
who guyed. 
’Twas not like this in my playing day 


For looked on our se! 


The players rush with a fighting vim 
To shifts and passes we would derid: 
The flying wedge is a memory dim, 
The flying tackle is now untried. 
The downy sophomore, slightly fri 
Sips from a flask, the while he prays 
And passes same to his future brid 
’Twas not like this in my playing da; 


L’Envoi 
Prince, I’m here watching them, Argu 
eyed, 
Sadly appraising their modern wa) 
Lord! now it’s over, with score still tie: 
’Twas not like this in my playin 
days. James K. McGuinness 


Something More 
HE: Has your roommate an ea 
for music? 
He: Yes! And two hands, on 
mouth and a saxophone! 


HISTLING to keep up your cour 
age is easy enough; the difficult 
is to get up the courage to whistle 


Note—The Silent Drama department 
has been omitted this week, but sho 
notices of current pictures, under th: 
heading, "Recent Developments,” will 
be found on page 35. 
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de COTY the y ae e of lo vely 
women of ‘the world —surrou inds them 
with the perfume ewhich ex ‘presses 


‘ 
their delicate sobhis tication. their 


impe rious Poise ‘and grace. 
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PARFUM L’ saiieiia ESSENCE , EAU 
TOILETTE ,FACE POWDER ) 
TALC , HAIR. LOTION 





Address “Dept. L 11” for 
“THE ART OF PERFUMING@’ 
a brochure describing the complete 
list of COTY products-on request 
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714 CFifth Avenue, New apes 
CANADA — $3 Mc Gil 1 College Ave Mo 
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eo ae Mental Resources 
Vi NvL 5 - Irish Free State C.O. (visiting an 








Sy: LZ C 
CY, N V e “ , 2 out-of-the-way post): Anny complaints? 
a" are iran 24 BOP EFS Le Lieutenant in Cuarce: It’s terrible 
lonesome and dull, Casey—I mean Gin 
, eral! 
bouid ! aT R . 
Out To-day—American Mercury! || i ‘ C.O. (with severity): Sure, and have 
~ ye no mental resources? Can't ye smoke 
a cigar or drink porter or potheen? 
—London Morning Post. 


The Rev. Dr. Harry Emerson Fosdick 
says he doesn’t see how anybody can 
go to Europe without being disgusted 
at the United States. Some of us save 
yassage’ money. : WE : . ; : 

a P. A., in New York World. ——_ From a Russian Prison 
; Soviet Guarp (to prisoner, a forme 
| ares lumber agent): Yes, you are condemned 
Happiness Must Be Earned ¢ ae f to death. Have you any last wish? 

A critic is urging us all to emulate ‘ Prisoner: It would delight me if my 
Douglas Fairbanks, but we think the firm were allowed to furnish the gal- 
gentleman who sat on the doormat after lows.—Séndags-Nisse (Stockholm). 

a lodge dinner and told the policeman it 3 
was a magic carpet was a little too imag- 
inative.—Punch. 








Abstraction 
Uncle Hans was terribly absent 
sca aichinct minded. One evening he sat knocking 
out his pipe, and presently was heard to 
exclaim: “Come in!” 


“Do you know the Shaws?” 
“What Shaws?” 
“Thanks! Mine's a beer!” 





Karikaturen (Christiania). 
—Pearson’s Weekly (London). AN ABUNDANCE OF GOODS 


ie . : SOMETIMES you see a man who looks 
aa i Sa ’ a AND I'LL BET SHE'S GONE OUT TO : as 
Waiter: Has your order been taken: to his father for support until his chil 


WaltTeE: Yes, and so has Bunker Hill. GET HERSELF A HAT!’ dren are old enough to take care of him. 
—Missouri Showme —Roussau, in Le Rire (Paris). —Country Gentleman. 


Lire_is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States. The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls Hi: 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in_U. S. Breams Buildings, London, E, C. Canadian distributor, The Amer 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign News Company, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada. 
s * Pants ¢ » wanre anna > neha ants ’ . ” ; 

toon in the f ostal : —. $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents. Back No contributions will be returned tnicss accompanied by stamped 
numbers cannot be supplied. addressed envelope. Lire docs not hold itself responsible for the jos 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights non-return of unsolicited contributions. 
in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolis House, Breams Buildings, Fetter Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks { 
lane, London, E. C., England to the date of issue to be affected. 











New Orleans 
this Winter 


Cal (oT, . 
AMERICAS MOST 
——==j INTERESTING CITY 


Established 1874 


2and 4 E. Forty-Fou rth Street The 
NEW YORK 


located at Lee Circle and St. Charles Avenue—New 
Orleans’ principal residential avenue—completely 

ETZEL are tailors remodeled—garage service in connection. 

for men desiring to 
be groomed correctly in RACING—GOLF all the year round 
every detail—it has ever —MARDI GRAS. A city of romance 
been their privilege to and charm entirely distinctive among 
serve a distinguished American cities. 


_ TeROOSEVELT 


in the heart of the Theatre, Shopping 
and Financial centers—A hotel in 
point of service unmatched in the 
south. 


These hotels under personal 
supervision of MR. ARTHUR 
BENAGLIA, formerly Gen. 
Mgr. Canadian Pacific Rail- 
ways Banff Springs Hotels. 


New Orleans Newest and 
Finest Hotels 
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“Which space 
is bigger. ? 





by the thickness 
of a bee’s wings 


HE picture shows the ends of two tele- 

phone receiver magnets. The spaces 
indicated:by the black arrows are equal in 
size—to the unaided eye. 

But\the. extremely fine measuring in- 
struments which Western Electric uses, 
show one space. to be wider than the other 
by. the thickness of a bee’s wings. Even 
so Small ‘a. differ is too great to pass 
the: rigid tnsp pectionwhich watches over 
the mano of your telephone. 

This care for detail i ‘Aone reason why 
your: telephone: fs "80. €pendable. It is 
typical’ of thet : 
ing Western’ ‘Electric. quipment, and is 
a manufacturing habit? hich dates back 
to the very beginning a of el¥phone history. 

















“a 


Under the receiver cap is a thin 
disc of iron. For proper voice recep- 
tion, the distance between disc and 
magnet must be fixed with minute 
accuracy. The operative shown here, 
by grinding the magnet unit, makes 
this distance just right. 


Western Electric 


SINCE 1869 MAKER S O F BLECTRAQ (€ &26 EQUIPMENT 
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OuU It can't get lost 


R_ FOOLISH It can't get lost 
Se a CONTEMPORARIES 


ouill like it/ 


This is 
the new 
Hinge-Cap on 


Williams 
Shaving Cream 









The First Year 


“When we were married,” remarked 
the job printer, “we lived back of the 
shop. Frequently my wife would call 
out for me to drop whatever I was doing 
and come and kiss her.” 

“And you didn’t mind that?” 

“Not at first. Sometimes I’d smear 
my inky paws over her fresh cheeks, 
too.” 

“And she didn’t mind that?” 

“Not at first.” 

—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Kind Words for the Newly Wed 


From a Texas paper: “Married, Miss 
Sylvia and James - last Satur- 
day at the parsonage of Rev. Gordon. 
The bride is one of those spineless 
females who doesn’t know any more 
about work than an oyster, and never 
wiggled a dishrag more than three times 


Ss es in her sweet life. The groom :s an up- 
to-date loafer. He has been living with 

FE 2 the old folks all his life and is not 
an ran 1SCcO worth the gunpowder to blow him up.” 


Sailings from New York —Boston Transcript. 
FINLAND, .. December 4 
MANCHURIA, . December 24 
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KROONLAND, January 8 Abbott's Bitters, a stomachic, meets every require- 
Apply Dept. C, No. 1 Broadway, New ment of a tonic. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. 
York; 460 Market Street, San Francisco, C. W. Abbott & Co,, Baltimore, Md. 


or any authorized steamship agent. 


PANAMA Paciric LINE Stiles 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILG Manning COMPANY « 


Required to tell what he knows about 
Isaac Newton, the average person would 
reply that Sir Isaac was sitting under 








the old apple tree at Appomattox compos- Victim: AND I LEFT CIVILIZA- 

ing “Paradise Lost,” when an apple fell TION TO ESCAPE THE BONDS OF | 
from the tree and hit him on the head. MATRIMONY ! 
He jumped up, crying “Eureka!” and —Le Monde Colonial (Paris). | 


immediately invented the steam engine. 
—Spokane Spokesman-Review. 














Enough for the Purpose 


Her Very New Lapysuip (who is 






ype = Hot water arranging to give a party at a furnished 

on c= Sure Relief house she has taken): And will there 

» be enough silverware, Parker? 

Ls rE. LL-AN ©. BuTLer (taken on with the furniture) : 
Yes, m’ Lady—at the beginning of the 

FOR . NDIGESTION evening, anyway.—Punch. 


25¢ AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 
Revived 

















One of the late Lord Rayleigh’s favor- 
MAJOR’S ite anecdotes was that of the gentleman 
CE MENT who went to a fancy-dress ball as Satan. 
is good for re- He provided himself with a tail consist- 
ate as el ing of an eel in an umbrella-case. 
bric - a - brac, —London Morning Post. 
dpsing’ “billiard OF THE WORLD 
c ues. Rubber 
fe vesst ean © and Leather Ce- “Money,” said Uncle Eben, “may not The story of a girl who did the 
THREE KINDS, 20c. a bottle. If you can’ bring happiness, but it does help to keep right thing, and found it wrong; 
obtain from dealer, will send by mail. a pusson f’um bein’ scared.” and of a man who did the wrong 
MAJOR MFG. CO., 460 Pearl Street, New York City —Washington Star. thing, thinking it was right. 














a ty Kathleen Norris 
seve @ Earn Xmas Money Cominc item: “After crippling the pat eae 


Write for © Sete St. Bite! cn a tena aos, police radio station, the bandits stole an 
eep 


ristmas 
pg Tee tg SF Sled: na, Dana. B20, Secstae, 0. ¥. airplane and escaped.”—Detroit News. $2. 


Doubleday, Page & Co. 



































Another Case of Heredity 


I pon’t know how I met him, nor 
how we got into conversation. It 
loesn’t matter, anyway. “Have you 
read ‘Crimson Crime’?” he asked. 

“No,” I said. “I haven't.” 

“Well, sir,” he continued, “I knew 
the furnace was out—I felt the house 
«row cold—and still I couldn't leave 
hat book. It’s absorbing—magnetic!” 

“You don’t tell me,” I murmured 

ilitely. 

“It’s a mystery tale which taxes the 
magination to the limit. It has an in- 
eniously tangled wave of criminality, 
1e supernatural, and love. The book 

full of the zest of adventure and 
unger.” 

“Really?” said I. Here was a man 

hose opinion did not suffer for lack 

expression, “Have you read 
Stained Glass’?” I asked in turn. I 
mmediately wished I hadn't. 

“That revelation in religious 
iought?” said he. “Not yet. But I 
inderstand that it is a boldly frank 
nd fearless discussion of the prob- 
ms of the modern church as disclosed 
hrough intimate and personal biog- 
raphies of twelve religious leaders from 
Roman Catholic to Salvationist. Am I 
right ?” 

“In the main,” I replied, weakly. 

“I do quite a bit of reading,” he vol- 
inteered. “Last week I read some 
ignettes of child life contrived with 





For the Best of 
Christmas Gifts— 





HIS Christmas give all your friends “Ole 

Missus™ Fruit Cake—The Gift of Perfect 
Taste—thoughtfully chosen by you but without 
the usual shopping bother. Made in Dixie, by 
outhern cooks, from Lucy Thompson's recipe, of 
itron from Spain, cherries from France, pineapple 
from Hawaii, nuts from Italy, and many other good 
things, it comes to you (or to whomever you wish) 
rich and pure in its handsome metal container. 


Let us lift the Christmas gift burden from your 
shoulders. Send us a list of your friends, enclose 
$2.50 for each two-pound cake and $6.00 for each 
five-pound cake, and we'll do the rest. Prices 
include carrying charges. You have just time 
enough left to, order for Thanksgiving. 


NATCHEZ BAKING COMPANY 
Department C 
Natchez, Mississippi 
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the utmost artistry and beauty. Then 
I read a gorgeous tale of uncharted 
seas and untrodden shores; the amazing 
life story of a man who dared; an in- 
teresting new volume by an eminent 
naturalist which gave an authoritative 
account of the flora and fauna of a 
great region, and a stirring, stimulat- 
ing and clearly told history of the ad- 
venturous career of Lafayette.” 

“ ‘Quite a bit’ is right,” I said feebly. 

“Then, too,” he continued relent- 
lessly, “I have been looking a little into 
the literature of music. It pays, you 
know.” 

“Oh, yes,” I mumbled. 

“Everybody reads some trash—so 
much is published. But you read it 
and forget it. Not so with the 
thoughtful book that improves with 
successive readings. You read it, re- 
member it, and value it as a proud 
possession. Take ‘Harmony George,’ 
for instance. Written without rancor 








“TELL US ABOUT YouR FraNncé.” 
“oH, HE IS CHARMING. I PICKED HIM 
OUT TO GO WITH MY CHESTNUT DRESS.” 

—Le Rire (Paris). 
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AN EXTRA MEASURE OF SERVICE 


“A. 


tine 








EFFICIENCY 





A DEAR, DEAD WORD—efficiency, long associated 
with time studies and stop watches. In defining per- 
formance measured against time its use is probably 
justified but, for this institution, we profess efficiency 
as a matter of organization—over 2200 trained em- 
ployes—of invested capital—over 60 million dollars 
—of experience gathered through sixty years of the 
nation’s change and growth, of world-wide connec- 
tions, of constructive policy and of earnest purpose, 
supplemented by capacity to serve. 

The result is fairly denominated banking efficiency 
and it contributes to the extra measure of service normal 


to this institution. 


The CONTINENTAL and 
COMMERCIAL 


BANKS 


CHICAGO 


RESOURCES MORE 


THAN 500 MILLIONS 





and without convention, this book re- 
cords the psychological development of 
an amateur music lover. It’s a book 
for any one to whom music means more 
than sounding brass or a tinkling cym- 
bal. - 

Just at this point, Gwathmey—I 
think it was Gwathmey—came up and 
led me away. Even as we departed, 


sounds like “brief but satisfactory,” 
“sweeping in its broad pictures,” 
“poignant,” “colorful,” “fascinating,” 


“alluring,” “captivating,” “bewitching” 
floated back to us. 

“What's the matter with him?” I 
asked, when I had partially recovered. 

“Eh? Matter with him? Oh—ah— 
it’s very sad,” unswered Gwathmey. 
“It’s hopeless. Nice fellow, too.” 

“How does he get that way?” I per- 
sisted. 

“OQh—ah——” said Gwathmey. 
hereditary.” 

“Hereditary?” I asked incredulously. 
“How can that ungodly Niagara of un- 
necessary words be hereditary?” 

“Well, you see,” explained Gwath- 
mey, “his father made his living writ- 
ing publishers’ announcements.” 

H. W.. H. 


“Tt’s 





Pou.Terer: How large a turkey do 
you wish, ma’am? 

Brive: Well, of course, we want it 
large enough to mean that we are really 
thankful. 





SAY ““BAYER ASP 


Unless you see the “Bayer 


by millions and prescribed 
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° 
Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 
Season of 1924 
Receipts 
COMBTIDUNIOEE. 6.c0ccccsecce $21,043.68 

Income from Endowments, 

from Marion Storey, James 

3uchanan Brady and Re- 

serve Funds and from 

bank deposits .......... 4,455.5 
Anonymous contribution for 

new buildings and equip- 

MONE cecccccceseceesees 4,796 

$3 295 
Balance on hand at close of 
DOO. SORE ecw hcasissce 113 
$30,408 
Disbursements 
Help cimwie cbse 6 a6 6a eee $6,280 
RUOMEDOTEREIOR 5. cc ccnscce 2,347 
SR Re 5.355 
DO occas anescaveuwks 1,47¢ 
et MET eee 738.4 
MOPRITS wcccccesssccess . 446 
New buildings and equip- 

PE isscdenatersasew an 8,691 
Postage, circulars, etc...... 2,065.4 
Miscellaneous ...2.00+5.; 421.. 
rransferred to Reserve Fund 1,984.2 

$29,800 
Balance for Season 1925.. 608.2 
$30,408 

Number of Children entertained—1,7 22 

(For Fresh Air Endowments 
sce page 10) 








DEFINITION of a popular song—orc 
that makes us all believe that we car 
really sing. 
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IRIN” and INSIST! 


Cross” on tablets you are 


not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe 


by physicians 24 years for 


Colds Headache 
Pain Neuralgia 
Toothache Lumbago 
Neuritis Rheumatism 


Accept only “Bayer” package which contains proven directions. 


Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 
Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of M ti 


idester of Salicylicaci4 
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Make Your Little Girl Happy 
eark 


NECKLACE 


A small strand makes a charming gift at modest cost. Friends and 


family will add 


ls on gift occasions each year. Thus each year 


the Add-a-pearl necklace grows more precious in associations 
and value. When that little baby girl is a young lady making her 
debut, she will be the proud possessor of a necklace of genuine 
oriental pearls. The family and friends will keep it growing. 





cAsk Your 
Jeweler 





Buy additional pearls for your Add-a-pearl neck- 


lace on this card. It guarantees perfection. 


THE ADD-A-PEARL CO., 


CHICAGO 


Correspondence 
invited from 
dealers only 
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Unhealthy guns denoted 
by tenderness and bleeding 
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. soil kills the best 


of wheat. Un- 
healthy gumskill the 
best of teeth, To 


is a symptom of 
thea, which afflicts 
‘our out of five peo- 
over forty. 
Pyorrhea menaces 
the body as well as the 
teeth. Not onlydo the 
srecedeand cause 
> tate to decay, 
loosen and fall out, 
but the infecting Pyor- 
rhea germs lower 
body's vitality and 
— many serious 


To avoid Pyorrhea, 
visit your dentist fre- 
quently for tooth and 
gum inspection. 
use Forhan’s For the 
Gums. 


Forhan’s For the 
i Gums will prevent 
| Pyorrhea—or check 
| its progress—if used 
i) intime and usedcon- 
i sistently, Ordinary 
#1 dentifrices cannotdo 
| this. Forhan’s will 
t| keep the gums 
H| and healthy, the 
Wi teeth white and 
Wh clean. Start using it 
today. If gum-shrink- 
| age has set in, use 
 Forhan’s according 
A to directions, and 
consult a dentist im- 
mediately for spe- 
ial treatment. 

1) 35c and 60c tubes 
in U.S. and Can. 
Formula of 
R.J.Forhan, D.D.S. 
=i FORHAN CO, 

. 3 New York 


Forhan’s, Ltd. 
Montreal 














“ Ever-ready package” 
pleases this 
cigarette smoker 


ROM Akron, Ohio: “After 

smoking a carton of Reeds- 
dale Cigarettes I feel that I owe 
you a letter of appreciation. 


“The pleasure derived from 
smoking them cannot be found in 
any other cigarette at any price, 
and theadded attraction of a con- 
venient, ever-ready package 
makes them irresistible.” 


(Original letter in our file) 


Reedsdale Cigarettes are 20c for twenty! They 
are put upin a new and specially designed pack- 
age that keeps them fresh, unbroken and un- 
. crushed to the last one. 
If not at your dealer’s, 
a carton of 5 pack- 
ages (100 cigarettes) 
sent for a dollar. 
Smoke one 
package. If not 
satisfied return 
remaining 
packages and 
— money 
ack, 










Reed Tobacco Co., 127 So. 21st St., Richmond, Va. 








Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued on page 15) 


have such a strange glint in his eye 
that Sam grew suspicious of his com- 
modity and made off with a sample of 
it to a chemist for analysis. Lord! if 
we are to take such measures with all 
who speak wildly these days, we shall 
soon be selling our securities... .Had 
the masseuse in against a strange ach- 
ing in my side, but I do not take the 
pleasure in being rubbed that once I 
felt since Lydia Loomis told me that 
her own sympathy for any masseuse 
robbed her of all pleasure and profit 
from the treatment. I do wish she had 
not put such an idea into my head, for 
now I cannot relax under Miss Wright’s 
manipulations, and am half minded to 
pay her double when she has done.... 
Hilda Cross to luncheon with me, and 
we did agree amongst other things that 
there should be some dire fate reserved 
for individuals with a habit of regard- 
ing you steadily whilst you are narrat- 
ing or expounding something and then 
interrupting you with an entirely differ- 
ent subject....The chemist did telephone 
this night that our new liquor is pure, 
and Sam halted between satisfaction 
and disappointment. 


Awake more betimes than 
November : 
22nd usual, my clock having 
gained twenty-five minutes in 
two days, and setting it back gave me 
great pleasure through the notion that 
I was putting something over on life, 
albeit the prospect of laying out money 
with a silversmith for its repair is not 
so grateful....By motor to New Haven 
with F. Cunningham and the Wain- 
wrights to see the lads from Yale and 
Harvard colledges contend at foot-balle, 
and I did thank God that no son of 
mine was amongst the players, albeit I 
know well that one invisible bacillus 
can wreak more havoc than a plung- 
ing, inimical half-back. 
Baird Leonard. 


Suburban Real Estate 


“Way do you call this flat country 
Laurel Hill?” asked the innocent 
stranger of the suburban realtor. 

“Oh, this isn’t Laurel Hill. You 
misread our sign,” replied the broker 
affably. “This is Laurel Hill South.” 

“Then Laurel Hill is just north of 
you?” 

“Not precisely. That development 
north of us is Laurel Hill Gardens.” 

“Oh, I see. But it seems rather down 
in a valley.” 

“It is. Much lower than the land 
here.” 

“But beyond Laurel Hill Gardens?” 

“There’s Laurel Hill Estates. You 
can’t see it very well from here.” 

“I suppose I could run over in a few 
minutes in my car, though?” 








Golf 


this winter at 
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HOTEL & COTTAGES 


Open Monday January 5th 


A new addition to the Belleview of 
144 rooms and baths has been com- 
pleted. Every year a larger number of 
golfers regard Belleair as the only 
place in winter. 
Two famous 18-hole courses. Fre- 
quent tournaments, attracting lead- 
ing golfers. All sports on land and 
water. Biltmore service and cuisine. 
Thru Pullman to the doors from New 
York and iene For information or 
reservations, ress The Biltmore,N.Y. 


John McEntee Bowman, President 
Earle E. Carley, Vice-Pres. C. A. Judkins, Mgr. 





“Well, I don’t know. Take some 
time. Road’s sort of roundabout. 
And, anyhow, Laurel Hill Terrace is 
the next place you'd strike. Now, if 
you're looking for a good bargain in 
building lots-——” 

“I’m not. I’m looking for a man I 
know who lives in Laurel Hill. Just 
how far is it, if you don’t mind?” 

“Well, I couldn’t tell you exactly, 
friend. Fact is, I’ve never been there. 
Farthest I’ve been over that way is 
Laurel Hill Park.” A. Hi. F. 


Local Fame 
“THERE goes the biggest man in the 
hull of Herkimer County.” 
“What's he done?” 
“He got flown over by the Shenan- 





doah.” 

Safe 
Milk 
For Infants, 
Children, Invalids, 


Nursing Mothers 
Avoid Imitations 


~~ 

ask forHorlick’s 
The ORIGINAL 
Malted Milk 















KOBLER AIR AND WATER PEARL PIPE 
Takes out of the smoke 19% Nicotin, 85% Pyridin, 
33% Ammoniac. $5.90. terature free. 

Kobler & Ge. Inc., 594 26th St, Guttenberg, West New York, H. 4 








Not on any one of its distinctive features and conveniences, 


but rather through its quiet good looks, its unmistakable 


air of breeding, Oshkosh Luggage has won first place with 


the people who set the social standards of the world. 


OSHKOSH 


wardrobe trunks 


\ 
SS 





Write for Booklet K 7 


THE OSHKOSH TRUNK COMPANY: OSHKC SH -WISCONSIN 








Recent Developments 


The Thief of Bagdad (United 
Artists)—Douglas Fairbanks in an 
Arabian Nights’ entertainment of re- 
markable Undoubtedly the 
finest picture of this year. 


beauty. 


Monsieur Beaucaire (Paramount) 
—Beautiful to look at, but little else. 

The Navigator (\etro-Goldwyn)— 
Buster Keaton adrift in a gale of 
laughter. 

Three Women (Warner Bros.)— 
Another adroit drama by Ernst Lu- 
bitsch—not up to the standard of “The 
Marriage Circle,” perhaps, but far, far 
above the movie average. 

His Hour (Paramount)—Gloria 
Swanson and a villainous husband who 
is afflicted with heart trouble. 

The Red Lily (Metro-Goldwyn)— 
Ramon Novarro and Wallace Beery in 
a vivid picture of Parisian crime. 


Feet of Clay (Paramount) —No- 
table for its last reel, in which Cecil B 
De Mille dives into the Great Beyond 
Rod La Rocque is excellent. 

In Hollywood with Potash and 
Perlmutter (/irst National) —A weak 
story lifted into the realms of high 
comedy by Montague Glass’s sub-titles. 

Tarnish (First National)—Mae 
McAvoy and Ronald Colman do wha 
they can to rescue this drama from the 
haven of hokum where it inevitably be- 
longs. 

Merton of the Movies (Para- 
mount)—A thoroughly _ satisfactory 
translation of the novel and the play, 
with Glenn Hunter doing his finest 
work in the title role. 

The Iron Horse (Fox)—Across the 
continent with the pioneer railroad men 
—excellent in spots, and simply awful 
in others. 
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Captain Blood (Vitagraph)—Saba 
tini’s rattling story of piracy made int 
a faulty but thrilling picture. 

Dangerous Money (/ 
A thoroughly bad story. 

The City That Never Sleeps 


(Paramount)—The same goes for thi 


aramount)— 


one, too. 

The Man Who Came Back (fo) 
—Highly 
enough suspense to keep it alive. 

The Alaskan (Paramount)—Poor 
Thomas Meighan—he was a good fel- 
low when he had it. 

Tess of the D’Urbervilles (\etro- 


Goldwyn)—Thomas Hardy's much imi- 


varied melodrama _ with 


tated novel done into a splendid film by 
Marshall Neilan. 

Open All Night (Paramount)—A 
sophomoric attempt to be daring and 
modern. 

Janice Meredith (Cosmopolitan)— 
The Revolutionary War remodeled to 


fit the starring contract of Marion 
Davies. 

Little Robinson Crusoe (Metro- 
Goldwyn)—Jackie Coogan’s feeblest 
effort. 

Manhattan (Paramount)—Richard 
Dix as the two-fisted hero of a rough 


drama of the New York underworld 
The Silent Watcher (First Nati 
al)—Horribly sentimental story, with a 
superb performance by Glenn Hunter 
For Review Next Week—‘“H 
Water.” “Dante’s Inferno” and “T] 


Garden of Weeds.” R. BE. 





Step Out of the | 
Dark Ages | 
This Easy Way | 


Spread on Barbasol. 
No brush. No rub- 
in. Apply the good 
old blade. Slickery- 





| slick. You’reshaved! 
| Try it—three times 
according to direc- 
tions. 
tubes. 


35c and 65c 











4 The 
4 Barbasol 
4 Co. | 
7 Indianapol s, | 
4 nd. } 
/ Please mail me | 
4 4 your Free Trial 
#4 Tube of Barbasol. 





4 Lii-20 | 


For Modern Shaving 
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Sanctum Talk 


~ MORNING, Lire.” 


“Good morning, Skippy—what’s on your mind?” 
“I'm goin’ into a book.” 
“A book?” 


“Sure—what of it? I've been in your book now for 
three vears—fifty-two times a year—an’ never missed a 


class.” 

“Yes, Skippy, your attendance record has been perfect.” 

“Well—I'm gettin’ ambitious. After three years on the 
libery table I want to climb up into the shelves.” 

“All right, Skippy, go to it.” 

“An’ say, Lirr—this don’t mean that we ain’t still travelin’ 
together, does it? We're still pals, ain’t we?” 

“You're darned tootin’.” 

“That's swell, Lirre....C’mon, shake yer dignity fer a 
while an’ we'll go down to the drugstore an’ heave a 


coupla sodas. Sooky an’ the gang is waitin’ outside. What 


J =) 
d'ya say? 


“Sure, Skippy. I’m with you wherever you go.” 


Order the “Skippy Book” 
NOW— 
From your bookseller, or Price, prepaid 
from Lire, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York. 





$2.00 




















WYNKOOP HALLENBECK CRAWFORD COMPANY, NEW YORK 





Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 23) 


can steal a fortune in pearls and escape 
The plot thickens swiftly, with drum 
signalling and heathen mumbo-jumb 
bubbling on every page. I found my 
self taking it all in, even the Copr 
Queen’s steering her yacht triumphant 
ly through a typhoon when the captaii 
himself had shouted, “We are lost!’ 
The Copra Queen, by the way, is 

fine piece of characterization. And 
there is a simile in “The Wedding 
Song” which is hereby called to th 
attention of Mr. Frank Wilstach 
“As dry as a piece of Melba toast.” 


Tue reflections of H. L. Mencke: 
are always stimulating to me, and so 
I commend heartily to you his fourt! 
series of “Prejudices” (Knopf). Som 
of this material has already appeared 
in the American Mercury, and some oi 
it is new. Mr. Mencken is still bran 
dishing his big stick against our insti 
tutions and ideals, but he pauses onc: 
in a while to take up such matters as 
the difference between a moral man 
and a man of honor and the reason 
why a bachelor of thirty-five has neve: 
married. 


Don Herotp has made a book oi 
his amusing sketches, some of which 
have appeared in Lire. The title is 
“So Human” (Dutton). 

Baird Leonard. 


“Howdy” 


Tue big blue car, driven by the big 
red man with the big black cigar, 
hurtled round the turn at a dizzy clip 
The little gray car was meandering 
along in the hands of the little gray man, 
who glanced around only in time to 
shrink from the menacing radiator and 
a great windshield sticker which bel- 
lowed genially : 

“Howdy! Half the road’s yours!” 

Wildly he spun the wheel—but tox 
late. With a neat, crunching “swish,” 
the big blue car sliced off his rear 
wheel, mudguards, and running-boards 
The poor remains floundered crazily to 
a dusty flop. The little gray man crept 
forth, peering after the rapidly vanish 
ing juggernaut. Shading his eyes, h« 
made out another cordial sticker which 
flaunted its Rotary Club message of 
cheer from the shining rear window 
This, too, beamed: 

“Howdy! Half the road’s yours!” 

The little gray man pondered as he 
surveyed his machine. It looked like 
a busted bird-cage. At length he 
nodded, reassured. 


“IT reckon,” he observed, slowly, “that 
I was just on the wrong half.” 


S. J. 








MONG men whose 
cultivated tastes 
are an inheritance 
from generations 
of refined sur- 
roundings — the 
name Melachrino 
is a familiar one. 








INCORPORA 
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Ts simplest estate you 


can leave your family 
is Monthly Income Life 


Insurance. 


The Prudential issues this 
in various flexible and 
convenient forms to run 
as many years as you wish, 
or for the lifetime of your 
beneficiary. It is insurance 
that Insures the Insurance. 
* 


The little Prudential book of 
the fifty-six signers of the Dec- 
laration of Independence, and 
a copy of the Constitution of 
the United States, will be sent 
with our compliments, on your 
request. 
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He Gave His Home Address 


oe go a few millions,” exclaimed some one when Charles Carroll, owner of a 


good part of Maryland, signed the Declaration of Independence. The famous “of 


Carrollton” was added to protect his cousins, with three generations of the same name. 


Of the fifty-five who signed with him, only three remained alive on the third of July, 
1826. 


On the very next day, the Fiftieth Anniversary, John Adams and Thomas Jefferson 
both died, leaving Carroll the only survivor. 


Born when Maryland was a wilderness, Charles Carroll’s ninety years spanned two eras 
in history. And the old gentleman lived to lay, on July 4, 1828, the i ostiadion ston: 
of the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad, running from the Eastern metropolis to the 
frontiers of the West. 


OF his granddaughter’s marriage to the Viceroy of Ireland, a distinguished frien 
paler “In the land from which his father’s father fled in fear, his daughter's 
daughter now reigns as queen.” 


*t 


Not every man can, like Charles Carroll, live and do important things in two 
centuries. But all of us can, through Life Insurance, so arrange our lives as 
to project our influence and protect our interests for many years to come. 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 


EDWARD D. DUFFIELD 
President 


HOME OFFICE: NEWARK 
New Jersey 





IF EVERY WIFE KNEW WHAT EVERY WIDOW KNOWS—EVERY HUSBAND WOULD BE INSURED 
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